'smasous, Irkutsk, Constantinople, Cal-

1'n. Renares, Nanking among them—
- was hailed as messiah by a Mohammedan
v ol An America his reputation was
«i the highest.

Ihe Loodon newspaper that was “not
| vaterical” said that Felsenburgh's speech,
«hich it did not report, was delivered in
lsperanto and was very simple and brief.
Ihe newspaper added: “There was no
(vaponse, but a sigh which sounded in the
o4 of at least one who heard it as if the
« hole world drew breath for the first time
and then that strange heart shaking silence
{e]l ugain. Many were weeping silently,
(he lips of thousands moved without a
wund, and all faces were turned to that
.imple figure, as if the hope of every soul
eore centred there, 8o, if we may be-
|eve it, the ayes of many, ocenturies ago,
vere turned on one known now to history
s Jesus of Nazareth.”

What Mr. Felsenburgh had particularly
y announce was the fact of universal
|rotherhovd. The story goes on to tell of
. istressing scenes. It was sald of Felsen-
jurgh at this time: “He is the supreme
{oroe in the world.” France was in & fer-
nent and had offered him dictatprship.
1raly wanted to bestow upon him title
.f Perpetual Ruler. The account says that
e was only 82. “He has," we read of his
\merican power, “only been in office a few
onths, Before that he lived alone in Ver-
mont. Then he stood for the Senate; then
i o made a speech or two; then he was ap-
ointed delegate.” It reads half like English
olities, but that surely is proper enough.
\t least it is comprehensible.

I'he volor, or airship, takes Father Percy
i ranklin, the hero of the story, to Rome.
ilis interview with the Pope is reported.
\'elsenburgh becomes progresaively Presi-
ient of Europe and President of the World.
i1is minor title in Esperanto reads: *Julian
{ olsenburgh, La Prezidante de Uropo.”
e survived that, The particularly shock-
g part of the story, perhaps, is that part
«which tells of the plot to wipe out West-
ninster Abbey, and of the counter plot to
vipe out Rome. Seventy war volors left
| neland for Rome at “16'3 o'clock” and
Jixty more lefe Berlin hall an hour later.
I'he story then passes into highly disturb-
ing extravagance, With this part we for-

sar to be concerned, because we feel that
wa should protect ourselves against too
| reat agitation and alarm,

A Nun Whe Fell,

i may be read in the story of *The Nun,”
.ranslatnd from the French of René Bazin,

imortal by reason of his inclusion in the
Cranch Academy (Charles Scribner's Sons),

‘hat Nister Justine very wisely said. She
il *Never belong to yourself. That is the
vay never to be tired.” Alas! Sister Pas-

sle. daughter of the Lyons silk weaver,

1 of the group of five sisters at the mother

suse &t Clermont-Ferrand, did not belong

horsell, and yet she was very tired. The
ooty is concerned with this exception,
hich gives strength to the rule. Sister
viscule fell vietim to the conscienceless
inles Prayon. It may be read of the five
ors who were associated—of Sister Jus-

e, whom we have quoted; of Sister Dani-

i of Sister Léonide, of Sister Edwige and
sister Pascale, who was the youngest,
wl who furnished the tragedy. The silk
craver, Sister Pascale's father, once

Jought of his daughter, whom he was about
'y visit: “How pretty she will be in her
pun's dress.”

Pratiy she was, He lamented the absence
+ her hair. Still there was a trifle left—
« her ear. *It's golden,” he said. “All
1w gold we had at home, You ought to
nave leit me a lock. But you are rosier,
ur cheeks and your mouth too” And
& said: “Dad, we don't talk of things of
wat  kind"—which was doubtless true
~uough, for nuns have other things to think
About.

Bul the story tells how the school was
roken up and how Sister Pascale was
st “She has allowed hersell Lo be de-
. +ived: she has thought herself in love; she
has fallen from God." So Sister Justine
«rote to Sister Daniele. As for Jules
I'rayon: “He was a needy man and she
xa3 to make money for him.” And she?
She was & lost soul and in mortal fear of
the grave.” Jules was in politios—what
we call ward politics. There can be little
loubt that he was a “grafter” He
was extreme—murderous—he killed her—
plunged a knife into her back. He was
king of the suburb. In bis own eyes he
had the right. And the sisters had been
iriven relentlessly from their school. The
story in concerned particularly with that
|ul||1'

Timothy Kissed by the Moon.

It we mention such matters as the Chris-
topher Inn, the three famous coffee houses
of Bath, the morning glass at the Pump
Room, the charsoteristios of Wiltshire's,
\he attractions of the Toy Shop Tavern
and the small table at the back of Simp-
«on's coffes roomn where Roger Lee, Lord
Stavely and Mr, Secoonibe sat breakfasting
o moody silence, we dare say that we
(ather positively proclaim the atmosphere
of Flizabsth Elis's story of “The Fair
\loon of Bath® (Dodd, Mead and Company).
To say that this is the same hand, turning
nstinctively and with every sympathy to
-ymance, that penned the tale of “Barbara
Winslow, Rebel,” ls, we feel, at onoe assur-
ng and just a little superfiuous. “Timothy
put Celia gently into  chair, then he turned
11d faced the men with a queer look in his
aves. For a minute they eyed each other
n wilence, their faces flushed with em-
~arrassment, thea Tim broke into a hearty
jaagh. ‘You demned focls!' he celd af-
‘actionately. Ho shook handa with Marcus
and Oliver, but Lord Robert hesitated.”
The assassin turned and slunk away
hrough the troes, grasping in his hand
ihe hilt of a broken dagger.” “Timothy
drew nearer. His eyes glowed with an
vager light as he watched her face. 'Celia,’'
Iis whispered softly, 'If the moon were Lo
He paused expeotant. With a
«oft laugh of happiness Celia placed her
ands on his shoulders and, stooping,
Lissed bis lips. A sudden burst of sound
came from the aner room, laughter and
the olinking of glasees. Marcus Or-
monde's voioe ruse clear above the hubbub.,
Gentlemen, o ‘oast—a toasi. Long life
'a the Moon of Bath and good speed to
Endymion Curtis'® Tt will be geen that
there aré no infirmities in the story.

sloop —e?

No Need for Alarm,

\Mlr. G. K. Chesterton is uvotoriously
wumorous and inconsequential. The habit
is possibly not bad in an age when so much
s pretentious and little worth while. It
inay very well amount to & desirable
assault upon an undesirable fact. Mr,
(‘hesterton is, too, prolific. He has fairly
inundated Great Britain in the last few
years, In looking through his book “The
Man Who Was Thureday: a Nightmare®
(Dodd, Mead and Company), we oould not
he amused for some time, It seemed to
be too set an effort, too formidable a work,
to be entertalning or encouraging. Our
attention wandered. It was ocaught mo-
mentarily, as where we read of “the long
man man with the American beard,” who
was *again upon his feet,” or of Comrade
Gregory calling out, panting and passionate
and undeterred by the manifestations of
doubt on the part of the rest of the com-

-
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pany, that % was not a madman. At page
211 we found the author guaranteeing some
statement and declaring “I can only wallow
in the exquisite comfort of my own exacti-
tude,” and we thought this a good phrase,
We were interested, too, by Dr. Bull's com-
munication, which consisted of the words,
*What about Martin Tupper now?® We
were not so fortunate as to get the bear-
ings of what the dootor said, but we think
we soized the spirit of his communication,
and so much we found to be largely satisfy-
ing. We were stirred, too, by the mys-
teriously delivered note to Inspeotor Rat-
oliffe, which bore the fairly unintelligible
warning: “Fly at once. The truth about
your trouser stretchers is known,' and
purported to be signed by a friend, We
made ‘out from the book that the socialistio
and revolutionary idea is not yet entirely
formidable, and that we may sleep nights,
assisted a little possibly by thia particular
publication,

How Dees the President Regard It ?

It will be gratifying when the writers
of fiction, seeking to expresa dialect, stop
writing “er” for *a” and “ther” for “the.”
The labor is unnecessary. Nobody in the
oase and privilege of conversation says
“a" as he would say it if he were reciting
the alphabes Take the expression: “Eben,
he's prospectin’ down ther cafion with ther
rifle.” Ada Woodruff Andersop is at the
pains to treat the article “the” in this fashion
in her story of the Pacific Northwest, “The
Heart of the Red Firs" (Little, Brown and
Company, Boston). All unpriggish human
beings speaking the English language,
all human beings who wish to be natural
and not absurd, slur the definite article
when it is followed by a word beginning
with & consonant. Nobody saying “the
rifle® would think of being guilty of all
the accuracy and finish possible to the
expression. Speech so indicated makes
difficult reading. We trust that when a
second edition of this otherwise realistic
and reasonable tale is published it may
be our privilege to announce that through-
out the oourse of it “the® is spelled “the.”
For all we know, Prof. Brander Matthews
is the culprit fundamentally responsible.

Art Pleasantly Regulated.

We notice that in the story of artstic
lite and emotion that Neith Boyce has
written under the title of *“The Bond" (Dul-
field and Company) the sculptor with the
large and contemplative eyes and the
tossed blond hair is represented as putting
“cold and rather empty power” intq his
work. We believe that we know him,
and we are satisfied that he was different
from Basil, the hero of the tale, and as
well from Teresa, the heroine. Teresa
was jealous, which we may reasonably take
to be a part of the artistic temperament,
and she was a little more exacting from
others than she was from herself, which
we may take to be another part. She
surely said a sharp enough thing when she
said of Mrs. Perry, who was sitting for a
portrait to Basil, who was Teresa's hus-
band: “She looks as though she had
committed & mortal but pleasant sin, and
was about to go to confession, which she

would enjoy even more.”
At page 85 we may see Teress, after a

difference with Basil, drawing down to Ler
the head of that accomplished artist and
kissing it, at the same time murmuring
with indisputable irony: “ldiot!* A late
evening scene this, and both amusing
and pleasant, Later in the book we find
Teresa talking provocatively to Crayven,
the Englishman, and even kissing that
compeiling alien. She was punished. It
is recorded that “Crayven's rough and pas-
gionate kiss woke nothing but repulsion
in her.” It is obvious, of course, that
Crayven was also punished. She “might”
have loved Crayven. Enough, perhaps,
for the purposes of faith and of right feeling
in the matter, that she was “bound—bound,”
as the title of the story signifies, and that
she was restored, with absolute satisfac-
tion to her own wishes, to Basil afterward.

We are not quite sure that the outcome
of the story is “logical”; we can only feel
that it is entirely satisfactory. Moreover,
the tale is clever. It displays the graces
of a competent hand.

Politioal Addresscs,

To the * Addresses and Speeches of Charles
Evans Hughes® (G. P. Putnam's Sons),
appearing as the publishers’' notice points
out “in the nick of time,” President Jacob
Gould Schurman prefixes with Nova
Scotian canniness & laudatory, noncom-
mittal introduction. Praising, as he must,
the achievement of a Cornell graduate
and the manly qualities of Gov. Hughes,
the president of Cornell University cau-
tiously leaves himself free to follow as the
cat may jump in his article from the In-
dependent. Mostof the speeches contained
in the volume were delivered in the fall
of 1907,

The late Secretary of the Treasury, the
Hon. Leslie Mortier Shaw, has collected
in “Current Iesues” his addresses and
magazine articles emitted during ten years
past. While most of these naturally deal
with financial matters, some are included
that apply to topics of general political
interest.

A solection from the oratory of the Hon.
Albert J. Beveridge during jten years past
has been garnered in “The Meaning of the
Times and Other Speeches” (The Bobbs-
Merrill Company, Indianapolis). It is illus-
trated with a striking portrait of the young
Soenator.

The Framing of the Constitution.

There is & painful timeliness in the pub-
lication in two volumes of Mr, Gaillard
Hunt's edition of “The Journals of the De-
bates which Framed the Constitution of the
United States, May-September, 1787, as
recorded by James Madison” (G. P, Put.
nam's Sons), for now as never before in
Amerioan history is the Constitution being
strained with light headed thoughtlessness,
In one shape or another Madison's journal,
the only complete record of the convention
kept, has been published several times, In
this edition, however, Mr. Hunt, who is
editing Madison's complete writings, has
for the first time made public the full text
trom Madison's own autograph manu-
soript.

The text is enriched in the notes with the
biographical sketches that William Pierce
of (eorgia wrote at the time and with ex-
tracts from the records left by Yates, Rufus
King and Pierce, the only members who
Jeft notes, where their accounts as to the
prooceedings differ from those of Madison.
The result is the most complete acoount
the doings of the convention extant, o
that must be deflnitive unless new material
should be discovered, which can hardly be
expeoted. It is & book that should be in

the hands of every American citizsen, and.

at the present moment the discussions on
the powers of the Exeoutive are especially
worth considering.

Some Spring Fiotien.

A thoroughly entertaining love tale is
told in Capt. Jack Brand's “By Wild Waves
Tossed” (The McClure Company), though
the title is rather misleading. There are
sea adventures, but they play a relatively

unimportant part in the story, which is a }

duet between & satisfactory hero and a very
attractive heroine, enlivened by the inter-
position of a wholly detestable villain. No
one can deny that the young woman for one
week of her life
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(o the AfTmessThe improbabilities of the ad-
ventures will be pardoned for the freshness
and the genuineness of the love making.
Tho‘ltory proceads rapidly and vigorously,
80 that the reader's interest never flags,
and the conventions of the period in which
it is put are observed with some care.

Nine short stories by Prof. Arlo Bates
are included in *The Intoxicated Ghost
and Other Stories® (Houghton, Miffin
and Company). Nearly all turn on psyohi-
cal matters; some are treated with mild
humor, others more seriously. The title
story has an amusing idea, so has the one
about *The Psychical Club.” One appro-
priastes Dr, Morton Prinoe's “Mise Beay-
ohamp® pretty boldly. In others there
are touches of observation of New England
life. They will be found to be entertaining.

It is a very attractive sanitarium that
Mr. Robert Herriok describes in “The Master
of the Inn" (Charles Scribner's Sons),
and he might find himself overwhelmed
by correspondence if he had not ended the
tale as he has. Artistically the tragedy he
leads up to seems something of a mistake.
The paradiss of rest he describes gives the
impression that he is treating poetically

some haven that he really knows of. )
An absurd idea that promises much is

handled pretty clumsily by Mr, George
Barr McCutoheon in “The Husbands of
Edith” (Dodd, Mead and Company). There
is much horseplay that verges at times
on vulgarity, and some pather drastic de-
piction of character, but the loyers emerge
gafely, and that probably is all that the
hasty reader will care for

Violence takes the place of adventure
in W. B. M. Ferguson's “Zollenstein” (Ap-
pletons),and the rapidity with which inci-
dents follow on one another do not make
up for paverty of invention and inane im-
probability, Even in make believe realms
gome ideas of inheritance and the scheme
of government must be retained and some
acquaintance shown with ordinary facts.
The story might be supposed to be a bur-
lesque on the adventure romances if it
were not so dull,

Three New Novels,

The most extraordinary thing about
“Marcia Schuyler,” the heroine of Grace
Livingston Hill Lutz's spun-sugar romance,
is her capacity for sleeping at all times.
When Marcia's naughty sister, Kate, elopes
the night before her wedding and Marcia
is called upon at an hour's notice to under-
study her part and to become the wife of
Ler sister's lover, one would imagine her
to be & bit nervous. But she sleeps in the
carriage all the way to her new home and
never wakens when David, the hero, carries
her into the house and takes off her bonnet.
When the wicked villain comes to Marcia's
home and frightens her with amorous at-
tentions she escapes through the wheat
field and throws herself down under the
trees beyond it and sleeps until David comes
and wakens her, When the villain lures
her to a lonely inn and she is saved only
by a plucky little girl, once more she
throws herself down on the bed at home
and falls into a sweet sleep. We have
never encountered a heroine who rounded
off every climax with a gopod nap. We envy
her the tranquillity of her nature. Marcia
has, besides the wicked sister, a stern step-
mother and all the properties essential
to a first class heroine, The scheme of the
book is naturally to make David fall in love
with her. This is accomplighed with de-
liberation and decorum, but the story is
written before the days of steam railways,
not to mention motors. It is called a “Sweet
and Wholesome Romance” on the title page
—it is also a dull and uninteresting one,
“Marcia Schuyler” is puplished by Lippin-

cott.

Mr. Harold Begbie's new novel, “The
Vigil” (Dodd, Mead & Co.), is a good story
spoiled with too much preaching. Only
very religious people who do not nead the
author's sermons will have the grace to
follow them at the bedsides of the dying
and amid the groans of the wounded. Mr.
Begbie seems to have unlimited time for
the writing of his books, and forgets that
his readers may not have unlimited time
or patience in perusing them. He has
the story writer's gift of making his char-
acters seem real and his incidents true in
spite of improbabilities. He introduces
unusual types and sets them in picturesque
scenes. His desecriptions are good and
his inventions diverting. The atory of
*The Vigil" is the drama of a beautiful and
unselfish woman in love with a celibate
priest of the Anglican church. The priest
is an egotist and an idealist. At first he
refuses the doctrines of the Church and
lives the life of a scholarly monk, Then
he embraces the doctrines he has refused
and goes down to reform a Cornish village
with lectures on art and various church
entertainments, uaing the woman's wealth
to carry out his ethical schemes Ulti-
mately he embraces the woman and the
dootrines and goes out into the world to
preach the gospel of love and human broth-
erhood. It isa beautiful picture of astrong,
unselfish and devoted woman that Mr.
Begbie has drawn, waiting pat iently for a
man to work off his egotism and come to
his senses,

“The Dissolving Circle,” by Will Lillibridge
(Dodd, Mead & Co.), certainly deserves
the distinction of being called “virile.”
It is also sizzling hot, vigorous and riot-
ously frank and indecent, It is in short a
“shocker” and deals with life in Sioux City
among the men and women serving time
in order to be freed from matrimonial en-
tanglements. There isa drunken, brawling
red haired degenerate with freckled hands,
a flendish temper and a gorgeous and never
failing thirst who goes cavorting through
the tale like a mad bull. He is a bad man
from the bad lands and a cowardly beast
with all his bluster. There is a young
dootor with an iron will, the blue eyes that
women love and the pluck that men re-
speot. There is a Lethe Club, where the
men waiting for time dNorces meet to in-
vent deviltry to divert them during the
lagging hours, There is a little black eyed
woman waiting, too, who makes love to
the young doctor in a fervent fashion that
would interest Bernard Shaw. “The Dis-
solving Circle® spins about at a dizzy rate
quite regdtdless of probability or convens
tionality.

Other Books,

It is an extraordinary book that Prof,
George Herbert Pglmer has written in the
memoir of his wife, “The Life of Alice Free-
man Palmer” (Houghton, Mifflin and Com-
pany), and one that is diffioult for critice
to degl with, One objeot he had in view,
that of forestalling other biographies,
is not likely to be achieved; another, that
of fixing in & permanent record the most
evanescent of all things, the memory of
personality, he has at least attempted,
so that persons who knew Mrs. Palmer
may recognize her in these pages. It is
usually a mistake for those too closely
related to persons who have Jed a publio
life to try to write their biographies; their
point of view and sense of proportion are
apt to be other than the task demands.
Prof. Palmer showa discretion in what
he tells and what he leaves untold about
his wife, though if he had submitted to
the criticism of judicious friends he might
bave omitted a few startlingly intimate
revelations. Yet, whereas for the publio the
chief interest must be in Miss Freeman's
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and in the work she did after her marriage,
for Prof. Palmer it consists naturally in
the fact that she became his wife, For the
future real biographer his memoir will
be a great help, but that biographer will
have to explain the life in terms of Alice
Freeman herself and not in terms of her
husband. There are several portraits of
Mrs. Palmer,

A refreshing sign of the firmer grip that
modern science has on itself is the number
of books published in which masters of
their subject scout at scientific dogma

and state frankly how little is known posi-
tively about theories that the general |
public accepts with the blind faith it once |
gave to theological ussertions. A partio-

ularly bright and attractive example is

the volume on “Heredity," by Prof. J.|
Arthur Thompson of the University of |
Aberdeen (G. P. Putnam's Sons). The

author has no personal views to advance;

in that sense there is nothing original

about his book, There is originality

enough, however, in the clear and enter-

taining manner in which he explains the

different views and theories held by scien-

tific men and analyzes the evidence on

which they rest, To readers brought up

on the deductions drawn from Darwih and

Spencer such scepticism may seem de-

structive. It is worth while, nevertheless,

to contrast the manner in which scientific

men regard the settled “facts” and “laws" !
with the positive assertions and general-

izations of investigators in the new little

special “sciences.” Loose nonsensical views |
about heredity and inheritance have per-

meated many sciences as well as the read-

ing layman; it is just as well that the as-

certained facts should be known too, Prof.

Thompson makes this possible by the !
Jucidity and simplicity with which he ex-
plains the various aspects of his subject.

Rather disappointing are the “Memoirs
of Eight Parliaments,” by Henry W. Lucy
(G. P Putnam's Sons), both as regards
information and amusement. They cnn-i
tain much that is of value undoubtedly,
for Mr. Lucy has had forty years experi-
ence as a parliamentary reporter, but that
fact leads the reader to expect more from
him than he grants, He gives sketches of
a dozen British statesmen, the Prime Min-
isters from Mr, Oladstone to Mr. Balfour,
Mr. Chamberlain, Mr. Morley, Lord Ran-
dolph Churchill and others. These are
rambling and rather garrulous, and unfor-
tunately include, with Mr. Lucy's personal
recollections, much that pertains to times
long before his day. The account of the
procedure in Parliament is entertaining,
and there are chapters of anecdote and
about matters of transitory interest. The
reader cannot help wishing for the things
Mr. Lucy might have said and has not.

The aftermath of Richard Hovey's verse
has been hered in *To the End of the
Trail* (Duffield and Company). It includes
his latest sonnets and verses written when
he was a child, odes, a draratic fragment
and other relis. Of special interest are
his translations from Maeterlinck and
Mallarmé. The volume is printed atirac-
tively to match the edition of *Launcelot
and Guinevere.”

Another interesting collection of letters
written by a private in the field is published
by the Neale Publishing Company, Gen.
J. B. Polley's “A Soldier's Lettors to Charm-
ing Nellie.” The author served with Hood's
Texas brigade throughout the war, and at
the end prints evidence to show that it was
the Fourth Texas regiment that broke the
Federal line at Gaines's Mill. It is to be
regretted that the circumstances of the
correspondence led the author to use his
besat literary style, for though this is not
stilted he would have been freer with his
expressions if writing more familiarly. The
letters are entertaining, however, and give
valuable evidenoe regarding conditions on
the Southern side of the line,

In the learned ess ys included in the sec-
ond series of “Studies in Judaism,” by Dr.
8. Schechter (The Jewish Publication So-
clety of America, Philadel hia) those of
chief interest to the general reader are the
account of the author's discovery of Hebrew
manuscripts in the Genizah at Cairo, the
review of the memoirs of Gliokel Hameln,
a Hamburg Jewess of the seventeenth cen-
tury, and the bistory of Safed in the six-
teenth century.

A book that has proved of great help to
many besides lawyers, * r Laws and
Decisions of the State of New York," by
John A. Cipperley (Banks and Company,
Albany), is brought fully up to date in a
revised edition. The laws are revised with
all the amendments to December, 1807; the
decisions come down to March 1, 1008,
The appendix includes the Danbury hatters
case.

i
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TWO GREAT BIOGRAFHIES

The Life and
Letters of
George
Bancroft

By
M. A. DEWOLFE HOWE
Ilus., 2 vols., $4.00 net, postpaid $4.30

“It is a piece of biography that is a
credit to the author and to the sub-
ject. One must commend the ad-
mirable temper and reserve of the
biographer, who has let Bancroft
tell most of his own story.” Phila,
Ingquirer. \

“The work is full of a glowing
personality and rich in vivid impres-
gions, so that every incident and
anecdote seems to demand attention.
Bancroft was indeed wonderful in
his letter-writing."—N. Y. World.

John
Thaddeus
Delane

Editor London Times 1840-1877
By
ARTHUR T. DASENT
llus., §7.50 net.

One of the mosl valuable memoirs of
the 10th century.

Mr, Delane's private diaries and
correspondence cover the period be-
tween Sir Robert Peel's return to
office and Disraeli's last administra-
tion, and describe at first hand the
Repeal of the Corn Laws, the Cri-
mean War, the Indian Mutiny, the
Schleswig-Holstein Dispute, the Re-
form Bifls of 1866 and 1867, the Fenian
Conspiracy, the American Civil War,
the Franco-Prussian War,

His correspondence (ncludes let-
ters from Palmerston, Disraeli, Lord
Clarendon and men and women
prominent in literary, political, ar-
tistic and social life,

2 vols.

In Korea with Marquis Ito

By GEORGE TRUMBULL LADD. Illus., $2.50, and postpaid $2.70
“Here, at last, from a competent observer and fair-minded critic, we
have the truth about Korea and about Japan in Korea."—

The Outlook.

ARPERS

The Barrer

By Rex Beach

This great novel has no other
purpose but to tell a story—and
it rushes breathlessly along its
course without a trace of prob-
lems, politics or preaching. Like
«The Spoilers,” only better, it is
a story of the loves and hates and
passions found in new lands
under rugged primitive condi-
tions.

King Spruce
By Holman Day

You get into the turbulent
lumber woods—immediately in
the first few pages you are there
breathing the tonic of pine trees
—not to hear a story, but to par-
ticipate in things which actually
happen. A record of love and
fight in the world where life
means strife.

CHARLES SCRIBNER’S SONS

The Servant

In the House

North

American

Review

Edited
by
* GEORGE
s HARVEY

The Claims of the
Candidates

TAFT
KNOX
LA FOLLETTE

CANNON
FORAKER

—Republican

- FAIRBANKS
HUGHES
CORTELYOU

Articles by Senator DICK, Governor STUART,
Congressmen BOUTELL, BURTON and other

CHOSEN SPOK

ESMEN

FOR THE CANDIDATES

The great NL.A.YX number

35 Cents

By Charles Rann Kennedy

We do not publish plays—
but here is a drama so great, so
compelling, 'so reverent, so akin
to all the beautiful and perma-
nent things in life that it is more
than a play, more than a novel,
more than a mere book. Itisa

age from life itself, revealin
the brotherhood of man as a ruE
breathing thing; showing how
Ithe impossible has become pos-
sible. According to the critics,
“Not in a lifesme has such a
wonderful play been created”—
and—it reads as well asit acts. g

Purple and

Homespun
By Samuel M. Gardenhire

In this brilliant story a self-
made man, an American, and
the daughter of a foreign am-
bassador, are the central figures.
The reader soon suspects that
there is a serious bar, and the
mystery makes a big story.

The Golden

Published

l.lgrlnoou Company )

‘he Captain's Wite,” John Lloyd. (Mitchell
Kenneriey, New York.)

“In the Dead of Night.” John T, Mclntyre. (J. B
ng*lntoﬂ Company .}
he Happy Moralist.” Hubert Bland, (Mitchell
Kennerley.)
“Terriers, Their Points and Management.” Frank
Townsend Barton. (Mitchell Kenunerley).

THOMAS MchEA&'S
The Master Inf luence

A modern novel of modern ideas with a fascigatin
heroine who believes herself incapable of love, al-
though it later proves the master influence of her life

COLORED ILLUSTRATIONS BY WILL GREFE

J. B. LIPPINCOTT COMPANY

BooKstores

NEW NOVEL

PHILADELPHIA

| Kennerley.)
“My Friend the Partridge.”

by Arthur Symons. (Brentano's.)
“The Jesters.”

| John N. Raphael. (Brentano's.)

” o Telephones: 3157 and 3158 Broad.
“The Green Carpation.” R. 8. Hichens. (Mitchell

8. T. Hanmond,
(‘!’orut aud Stream Publishing Company, New

ork.)
“Flectrs.” Hugo von Hoffmannsthal, translated
Miguel Zamacols, adapted by

Ladder

By Margar:t Folter

Dedicated by the author to
“the wives of American business
men,” It is a pulsating modern
drama of the gold hunger of the
unscrupulously ambitious. How-
ever, it is not a sermon—it is a
story, and a good one.

““The American Nation,”" that
great 27 wol. History, is just com-
pleted afier seven years of scholarly
work. A booklet telling of f# s
yours for the asking.
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TO SELL BOOKS

for thelr utmost value and have them ed
and removed, regardless of distance, without
trouble of expense to you, and the CASH PALD
ON THY. 3POT  go to

HENRY MALHKAN
tlookbuyer and Hookseller
18 Broadway, New York City

BOOKS—All out of print books supplied n:
matter on what subject; write me ouan book
wanted; | can get you any book ever pul §
when in England call and Inspect my stock of 50,000
rare books, BAKER'S GREAT BOOKSHOP, John
Bright st., Birmingham, England,

“IT LEFT ME GASPING!"
3d Edition on Press of

ROBERT LEE DURHAM'S

Great American Novel

THE CALL OF THE SOUTH

(Six Illlustrations, $1.50)

The New York Times writes the publishers that the editor of
the Times Saturday Book Review is disinclined to review the book
because it reflects upon the HONOR OF THE PRESIDENT; and,
more particularly, that it puts a gross indignity upon a YOUNG
GIRL, whom it practically names,

We consider this a very far-fetched conclusion; and quote fromy
Martin H. Harding, }Pastor Third

a letter just received from Dr.
Presbyterian Church, Chicago:

“The jorce of the book

is iremendous. In dramatic

power it equals Tolstoi's ‘Resurrection. Senator Rutledge's

speech is the most powerful
have ever seen in prind.”

thing on the race question [

L. C. PAGE & COMPANY . . . BOSTON

RARYE. - Apulelus, Plato, Petronius, rtiun,
.'I :lwnu. Lougus, Ovid, Suetonius, Martlal, PRATT,
#h av.

ART SALES AND EXHIBITIONS,

AAAA AN

THIS SATURDAY
AFTERNOON AT 2:30 O'CLOCK

CONCLUDING SALE
AT THE

Fifth Ave.
Art QGalleries

“SILO BUILDING.*
546 Fifth Ave,,
Cor. 45th St,

My. James P, Sile, Auctionser.

The Lehne Antique Co.'s
Collection

Consis of Rare Examples of English and
Colonial Furnitare, Plate, Potteries, Glass,
Historical China, ete.

O v, i, S

EVERY FPIECE WiLl BE
POSIT! Y GUA
A8 CATALOGUED,
ON EXHIBITION UNTIL SALE
m—
SALES BY AUCTION

B e

SORGUES & BAUMAN, Auctionoers, sell palns-
Inn.s::.! bric a-brae, evenings 730 ¥, M., 7 Cort-

A A

FOR SALE.

PN .
GENTLEMEN'S clothing to order u' 1
4 fit; fine material.
1 " Broadway, eatrance o |




